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Art show 


The work of popular 
Lake Creek artist Teresa 
Piele, including pencil draw- 
ings such as the one above, 
will be on display during the 
annual Lake Creek Art Show 
June 20-21. 

In addition to showcas- 
ing local talent, this year the 
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returns 


art show will feature an 
exhibition of cattle calling 
and displays of saddles and 
tack. The cattle calling will 
be taped and made into a 
short documentary on this 
dying communication art. 
For more on the art show, 
see pages 5-7. 


LCHS update two new board 
members, lots of activities @ 


Lake Creek 
Historical 


Society The Lake Creek Historical renew. 2 
Society welcomes two new Your membership is very 
members to the Board of Direc- important to us. Your support 
Board of Directors tors. Chuck and Jeannie Bruce helps keep the Pioneer Hall open 
have volunteered to lend their for upcoming exhibits and 
Ron Walch ; : : ‘ : 
President time and experience to the board. programs and aids us in obtain- 
Michael McCulloch Openings still remain on the ing grants for operations and 
Secretary/Treasurer board and the Society is always future projects. 
826-3350 looking for new and interested 
ae ee persons to serve as board mem- on 
a Sen bers and volunteers. 
826-9589 One of those ongoing 
Maxine Jackson eee projects is collecting oral histo- 
826-9589 ries. To date the Society has 
eeohtmech If you have not already done recorded oral histories from 21 
Bes one so, please renew your member- persons. The Society is grateful 
890-2113 ship in the Lake Creek Historical to those residents and former 
Chuck Bruce Society. Membership renewal residents who took the time to 
826-8309 forms will be sent out next share their stories with us, and to 
HEALING DEI: month for those memberships ensure that the memories of life 
aa expiring in June. If you have in Lake Creek will not be lost. 7) 
Staftt: received one or two renewal Our thanks to: 
Susan Shoemaker forms, please renew or let us Helen Barrow, Maxine 
a ee know why you wish to not Continued on page 3 


The Lake Creek Historical Society 
operates as a nonprofit Oregon cor- 
poration qualified by the IRS asa 
charitable organization as defined 
under section 501(c)(3) of the Code. 
Allcontnbutions (less $5) to the LCHS 
are deductible to the full extent allowed 
by law. The Society maintains and 
adheres to a policy of nondiscrimina- 
tion and equal opportunity. 


Calendar of Gvents 


Monthly Meetings: 
Lake Creek Learning Center: third Tuesday, 7 to 9 p.m. 
Lake Creek Historical Society, third Thursday, 7:30 p.m. 
Lake Creek Rural Fire District, fourth Thursday, 5 p.m. 


Administrative and membership of- 
fices are at the Lake Creek Pioneer 
Hall, 1739 South Fork Little Butte 
Creek Road, Eagle Point, Oregon 
97524, telephone (503) 826-1513. 


June 20-21: Fourth Annual Art Show 


August 29: Annual Doll Show 


The Lake Creek Historical Society 
maintains an affiliate membership with 
the Oregon Historical Society, 1230 
SW Park Avenue West, Portland, Or- 
egon 97205, telephone (503) 222- 
1741. 


TBA: The Whole Cloth exhibit 


TBA: Lake Creek Rural Fire District 
Annual BBQ fundraiser 
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Reminiscences 


@ People, places are what make Lake 
Creek past and present so special 


Lake Creek history, and he was 
not without controversy. I re- 
member him, sometimes fondly, 
sometimes with mixed emotions. 


By Susan Shoemaker 
Executive Director 
As I drive down the South 
Fork of Little Butte Creek Road, 
two times a day every day, which 
I have been doing for more years 
than I care to remember (since 
1972, and actually, my first trips 
to Lake Creek began in 1958), I 
have always enjoyed going past 
the little house at Mile Marker 4. 
I always glance down to see 
“what's happening,” and admire 
one of the few old houses still 
left on the creek (it was the John 
Short family residence many 
years ago). As I have observed 
S) the changes, the hustle, the 


bustle, the comings and goings, 
the clutter, I have a sensation of 
witnessing a part of the history 
of Lake Creek. 
When I moved 
here permanently in 
1972, Carl and Twila 
Macedo and their 
kids were already 
living in the little 
house. Back then 
there were about 18 Fork. 
homes between 
Highway 140 and the Methodist 
Church Camp. Today there are 
64 residences on the South Fork. 
Carl Macedo was part of 
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In 1972 there were about 18 homes 
between Highway 140 and the 
Methodist Church Camp. Today 
there are 64 residences on the South 


He was my age when he died 

last year, and that gets me to 

thinking about my own mortal- 
Continued on page 4 


LCHS update 


Continued from page 2 
Berryman, Donald Grissom, 
Raphael Gardener, Victor Gar- 
dener, Larry and Dorothy Perry, 
Gordon Stanley, Shirley Stone, 
Emil Pech, Louis Walch, Willard 


ao 


Walch, Clinton Charley, Jack 


Pech, John Short, Richard Short, 


Thomas Tibbits, Lloyd Walch, 
Paul and Alice Wendt, Leonard 
Bradshaw, Garrel Millard and 
John Walch Jr. We have a list of 


more people to interview and if 


you wish to tell your story, 
please call us and we will ar- 
range to have you interviewed. 
Oral historians Mark Flint and 
James Kelly conducted the 
interviews. 


The Lake Creek Letteris published biannu- 
ally by the Lake Creek Historical Society and 
distributed to members and others as de- 
signed by the Board of Directors. Subscrip- 
tion is free with membership. Single issues 
and back copies are available for $1 each. 
Copyright © 1994 by the Lake Creek His- 
torical Society. No part of this publication 
may be reprinted without written permission 
from the Society. 


Address all editonal communications to: 
Lake Creek Letter, c/o Lake Creek 
Historical Society, 1739 South Fork Little 
Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, Oregon 
97524. 


We are happy to consider queries and con- 
tributions. All material must be submitted 
with the writer's name, address and tele- 
phone. We cannot retum material submit- 
ted unless a postage paid return envelope 
is included. The Lake Creek Historical So- 
ciety will take care with all materials sub- 
mitted, but cannot be responsible for loss 
or damage. 


Postmaster: Lake Creek Historical Soci- 
ety special bulk mailing privileges were ap- 
proved January 29, 1991, with authoriza- 
tion to mail at the special bulk rates at Eagle 
Point, Oregon 97524. Authorization No. 
0490979-TGG. 
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No Grinch at Christmas time, Carl Macedo was Santa to the community’s 


children. 


Reminiscences: 


Continued from page 3 

ity — and wondering what 
people will say about me when I 
am gone. 

For a time in the early to late 
‘70s, Lake Creek experienced a 
revival of community activities. 
Weekend picnics and volleyball 
games were common, and many 
of us would get together to cut 
our fire wood. 

Carl would always pick the 
biggest tree, and the farthest 
away from the road, to cut. I 
think he got a perverse pleasure 
in making us haul the rounds 
and splits down to our waiting 
pickups and trailers, which 
would carry the wood to the 
various homes that needed it. 

I recall the many times that 
Carl would dress up as Santa 
Claus for the annual Christmas 
party at the Lake Creek Pioneer 
Hall. Carl was a great Santa 
Claus. He could be difficult to 
get along with — I think he 
reveled in his reputation as a 
tough, macho character. But 
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Carl Macedo 


many of his neighbors remember 
also that you could count on Carl 
to be there when you needed a 
helping hand. 

Carl was definitely a part of 
Lake Creek History, and exem- 
plified the diversity of the resi- 
dents that has made Lake Creek 
special. Now as I drive by Mile 
Marker 4, the old fallen-down 
barn and the outbuildings are 
gone, and only the little house 
remains. I hope it stays forever. 


CARL MACEDO 
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Art Show 
Schedule 


Of G€vents 


Saturday, June 20 
10 A.M. 


Art Show Opens 


Displays by local artists 
and craftspeople 
*Collection of tack and 
rigging of early 
Lake Creek ranchers 
eEmpty saddle tribute 


12 P.M. 

eSingers/songwriters Mike 
Boren, James Peter and 
Jason Johnston will 

perform western music. 


2 P.M. 
Cattle calls by Lake 
Creek Cattlemen 


4 P.M. 
eExhibit closes 


Sunday, June 21 
11 A.M. - 4 P.M. 


Art Show Open 
Displays by local artists 
and craftspeople 
°Collection of tack and 
rigging of early Lake 
Creek ranchers 
eEmpty saddle tribute 
Historical artifacts and the 
Nimrod Charley cabin also 
will be available for public 
viewing both days. 
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recognition for her western art. 


Art show celebrates local talent 


Summer will be a busy time The cattle calling will be at 2 p.m. on display from 11 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
at the Lake Creek Pioneer Hall. and the show closes at 4 p.m. On For more about the artists, see 
On Saturday and Sunday, June Sunday, the show exhibits will be page 6. 


20 and 21, the hall will come 
alive with the Annual Art Show. 
,) This year the Art Show will have 
an added feature: the filming of a 
documentary on cattle calling. 

For years, local ranchers have 
used calls to bring cattle to them 
while riding the range, and to 
locate one another while riding 
in the mountains. For more on 
cattle calling, see page 7. 

If you or someone you know 
was involved in cattle calling, 
your participation is encouraged. 
Please contact the Historical 
Society at 826-1513. 

The show also will feature an 
empty saddles display and 
displays of rigging and gear of 
some of the original ranching 
families in the Lake Creek area. 

On Saturday, June 20, the 
show starts at 10 a.m. Singers- 


ro] songwriters, Boren, Peter and Suara Ga cimeete 
Johnston will perform at noon. Doll maker Linda Sutton. 
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Small community, big talent: 


exhibitors at the I998 Art Show @6@ 


Following are the artists, in 
alphabetical order, who will be in 
the Art Show June 20-21: 


Mike Boren, James Peter and 
Jason Johnston, singers-song- 
writers. Mike Boren is froma 
ranching family in Lake Creek. 
These artists will perform origi- 
nal songs written by them and 
other western songs. (June 20 
only) 


Jeannie Bruce, photography. 
Originally from Canada, Jeannie 
presently lives with her husband 
and family as managers of the 
Cascade Ranches. She has prac- 
ticed photography for many 
years as a hobby. She returns this 
year with her scenes of ranching 
and cowboys in the Lake Creek 
area. 


Mary Fields, braided raw- 
hide riatas and reins. Aunt of 
Darlene McCulloch of Lake 
Creek, Mary has been ranching 
in the Klamath area for over 60 
years. She had a mentor in 
rawhide braiding when she was 
a young bride and has been 
braiding rawhide riatas and reins 
and horse rigging ever since. 


Bill Kane, twisted hair ropes. 
Bill is originally from Elko, 
Nevada, where he learned the 
craft of twisting hair ropes at an 
early age by working with Jim 
Corrance. Using only mane hair, 
Bill’s fancy hair ropes are some 


of the finest around, and have 
been sold by Caprioles, Elko, 
Nevada. Bill and his wife, Marie, 
moved to Oregon 12 years ago 
where he spends his time break- 
ing horses at his place on 
Brownsboro Hwy. 


Sue Kupillas, watercolors. A 
graduate of the University of 
Idaho in Interior Architectural 
Design, Sue received a secondary 
Art Education Degree Certificate 
from Oregon College of Educa- 
tion. Sue started painting in 
college in various media. She will 
be returning this year with new 
water colors that she has painted 
in the last year. 


Donetta Perry, original bead 
work. Donetta began doing 
beadwork on a loom at the 
tender age of 10. Over the years 
she has developed her own 
unique style of authentic Native 
American beadwork. Her free 
hanging beadwork is not only a 
work of art, but also often tells a 
story. Donetta frequently incor- 
porates materials from nature to 
complete her one of a kind 
beaded designs. 


Teresa Schleigh, western art 
in oil and pencil. Teresa was born 
and raised near Lake Creek. She 
is the fifth generation of her 
family to live and work on the 
same Southern Oregon cattle 
ranch. Teresa’s media are pencil 
and oil. Her pencil renderings 


exhibit unmatched power and 
detail, while her oil paintings are 
known for their vast expanses, 
brilliant color and the stories 
they tell. Teresa is now showing 
on a national level. 


Linda Sutton, doll maker. 
Linda, a 1958 graduate of Crater 
High School and a nationally 
known doll maker, now resides 
in the Lake Creek area. She 
became interested in dolls as a 
young girl. Born with a happy 
heart and keen imagination to 
capture the likeness and emo- 
tions of children in clay, Linda 
lifts doll making to greater 
heights and beyond the ordinary 
for collectors. Approximately ten ‘@) 
years ago she started taking 
classes on sculpting from some 
masters and today, she sculpts, 
carves, paints, designs, makes 
the clothes and everything else 
that goes into one of her cre- 
ations. Her dolls have graced the 
covers of national magazines. 


Correction 


Our apologies to the Eagle 
Point Historical Society and 
Barbara Hegne for failing to give 
credit for two photos they pro- 
vided in the last issue of the Lake 
Creek Letter. The two photos were 
of children dancing in the dance 
hall across from the store (1941) 
and local horsemen in front of 
the store. feo] 
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Lake Creek s hills were alive 


When a cow has plenty to eat 
and drink, and has been on the 
range long enough to be a little 
on the wild side, a cowboy could 
spend a lot of time and wear out 
several horses just trying to get a 
good look at her. 

From the rugged brush- and 
oak-covered lower foothills to the 
higher pine and fir forests of the 
steep-sided Cascades, cattle had 
plenty of places to hide. 

The Lake Creek cattlemen 
long ago figured it made more 
sense to make the cattle come to 
them than to spend hours chas- 
ing them down. How did they 
do it? By making the cows an 
offer they couldn’t refuse: salt. 

“What happens is, when you 
salt with loose salt, and call them 
in about every 10 days, it doesn’t 
take much of any call at all to 
bring them,” said Louis “Buck” 
Walch in a Lake Creek Historical 


_———————————————— 
‘You could let out two or three hollers 


out of you and there would come 
cattle off of every hill as far as they 


could hear you.’ 


Society oral history interview. 
“When we were salting with 
loose salt when I was just a kid, 
you could go up there where the 
Osborn Creek Dam is — that’s 


® what we called the ‘round up 
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—Buck Walch 


PHOTO COURTESY SHIRLEY STONE 


Gathering cows, such as this bunch up in the Dead Indian country, was a 
little easier when the ranchers could use calls to get the cows to come 
running for salt. This group of ranchers included, from left to right, Lee 
Bradshaw Sr., Reed Charley, Leonard Bradshaw, George Nichols, one 


unidentified rider, and Dutch Meyers. 


grounds’ — and you could let 
out two or three hollers out of 
you and there would come cattle 
off of every hill as far as they 
could hear you.” 

Different ranchers used 
different calls, and those whose 
voices didn’t carry 
resorted to other 
means. 

“My dad used 
a horn,” Walch 
said. “You could 
hear it for five 
miles. They were 
all using fine salt 
and they would go out every 10 
days, or eight or nine, something 
like that, and salt their cattle. 
That was a ritual. 

“J never blew the horn. I 
couldn’t blow a horn. I could 
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holler louder than I could blow a 
horn. But that is a way to control 
cattle, to be able call them.” 

In another oral history 
interview, rancher Gordon 
Stanley reminisced about a 
demonstration of cattle calling 
and the impact it had on visiting 
“experts.” 

“One time we had a kind of a 
range tour here with the college 
range advisory group — college 
professors and lay people from 
all over the state that would get 
together and we'd have a tour,” 
Stanley recalled. The Lake Creek 
hosts mentioned how they called 
the cattle in and people on the 
tour said they’d like to see them 
do that. 

“We came to a place up there 

Continued on page 8 
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Calls astound a visiting group of stockmen 


Continued from page 7 

where it’s kind of an amphithe- 
ater, really, just timber all around 
there and just a great place to 
echo. You could call just in a low 
voice there and be heard pretty 
well. We stopped there with all 
this bunch of people. We had, I 
don’t know, five or six or maybe 
a dozen carloads of people who 
all got out and were standing 
there. Eddie Piele and Charles 
(Stanley) and I, we got to calling 
them. 

“There must have been 150 
head right around that country 
and pretty soon you could hear 
then baw] and immediately some 
of them were coming out across 
that flat just kind of ona trot up 
to where we were and the calves 
coming up bucking and kicking, 
and they came right up to all 
these people. 

“They were old, kind of 
gentle cattle anyway — you 
know they'd get that way if they 
got some salt — so we threw 
them salt on the log there and I 
remember Sam Dement was 
standing there and one old cow, 
kind of an old pet thing came up 
to him and he held out his hand 
like that and she ran her old 
tongue out and just licked his 
face. 

“Bill Lynch from out there at 
Plush said, ‘If I hadn’t seen this, 
I wouldn’t have believed it. If 
somebody told me this, I’d call 
you a liar.’ He said ‘I can’t be- 
lieve, I can’t believe what I’m 
seeing here.’” 

The cattlemen used their 
voices for more than bringing 


cows in. They also communi- 
cated with one another. Each 
rider had his own distinctive call, 
and others in the area could tell 
who it was that was calling, and 
have a pretty good idea of where 
they were. 

The calls also let the other 
riders know how they were 
doing, especially among cattle- 
men who knew each other pretty 
well. 

“Merton 
(Bradshaw) and | 
spent a lot of time 
together in the 
buckaroo line and 
I could always tell 
what he was doing 
just the way he 
was calling,” said 
Stanley. “If it was 
something he 
couldn’t quite 
handle his voice 
would change just 
a little bit and I’d 
know I should get over that way. 

“We'd keep talking with one 
another that way, you know, 
maybe we'd be a mile apart, two 
miles sometimes and you won- 
dered where he was.” 

But even though they may 
not be able to pinpoint a person’s 
location, they’d have a good 
idea, Stanley said, because before 
splitting off they’d talk about 
which areas they were going to 
cover. 

“Then you'd go along, you’d 
be calling — and that'd help 
anyway if there were any cattle 
around; they’d answer you 
maybe. If he found a bunch that 


was riled or something, why he 
kind of let you know that he was a) 
still after them and you would 
kind of move over that way 
maybe and you could help him 
out if you didn’t have anything. 
“My family was the same 
way. We did the same thing. 
We'd go up through there 
‘sookin,’ and you could tell 
where the kids were and I al- 
ways gave them the devil if they 


‘Merton (Bradshaw) and I spent a lot 

of time together in the buckaroo line 

and I could always tell what he was 
doing just the way he was calling. If it 
was something he couldn’t quite 

handle his voice would change just a 
little bit and I’d know I should get ® 
over that way.’ 


—Gordon Stanley 


didn’t answer me. I wanted to 
hear them, I wanted to know 
where they were.” 

Newcomers picked up the 
trick pretty quickly. Stanley 
recalled when Bob Bruce came in 
the 60s, the cattle he’d bought 
from Golden Zundel hadn’t been 
tended much, and were a little 
on the wild side. Golden and 
Harold Zundel had gotten on in 
years, and weren’t riding much. 

“But you know Bob Bruce 
got to calling them, and in just a 
matter of a year or two it was 
fine. He had those cows just 
coming up right there. He’d start 

Continued on page @ 
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Growing up in Lake Creek 


@ Misadventures and lessons learned thereby 


Editor’s note: With this issue, 
we begin publishing accounts of life 
in Lake Creek based on oral histories 
conducted by the Lake Creek His- 
torical Society. Some of the ac- 
counts, like this one, will be humor- 
ous recollections of childhood. 
Others will describe different aspects 
of work, social life and schools. 

We're starting with a couple of 
our favorite stories from Loutis 
“Buck” Walch’s childhood days 
when he was attending the one-room 
school up on what is known as “the 
desert,” near where the log scaling 
station is located on Highway 140. 

Buck shared a lot of memories of 
his school days, but our favorites 
had to do with horse racing, experi- 
menting with cigarettes and an ill- 


) fated illegal fishing excursion. 


Buck Walch’s introduction to 
horse racing — a sport he never 


PHOTO COURTESY BUCK AND VERA WALCH 


Buck Walch, left, and his brother Willard after they were too big to ride 
double. Did these two ever race each other? We’d have to guess the 


answer is yes. 


outgrew — began when neigh- 
bor Marsh Garrett gave them a 


horse called Dick. Before the 
arrival of Dick, Buck and his 


Cattle calls are rare today 


Continued from page 8 
hollering and the whole country 
would just start pouring in to 
him. He really figured that one 
out pretty well because there 
isn’t any way you can get those 
cattle in this country unless you 
do that.” 

The only other option, Stan- 
ley said, would be to wait for the 
cattle to drift in when the winter 
weather drove them down from 
the mountains. 

Today, the hills rarely echo 
with cattle calls. Fewer cattle are 


@ on the range, and most of those 


are transported by truck. 
Years ago the Forest Service 
decided ranchers needed to 
place salt blocks on the 
range, so the motivation for 
cattle to respond to a call 
was no longer there. 

But if you were lucky 
enough to ride with the 
Lake Creek cattle ranchers, 
you can still close your 
eyes, picture yourself out 
on some place like Bybee 
Ridge, and hear those calls 
coming up the draws 
toward you. 


brother, Willard, had been walk- 
ing the two miles to and from 
school every day. 

Another neighbor family, the 
Johnstons, who lived down- 
stream from the Walches, also 
sent two children to the school. 
Mel, who was a year older than 
Buck, and his sister Blanche, and 
the two of them rode a large 
mare called Babe. 

“So we found out those 
horses could run,” Buck said. 
“That's my first experience with 
horse racing, and I never quit.” 

As soon as the four kids and 
two horses reached the point 
where the slope of the desert 
dropped them out of sight of the 
school and teacher Julia Sidley, 
the horse race started. 

“And it would never end,” 

Continued on page 10 
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€xperimenting with cigarettes led 
to a conflagration on the desert 


Continued from page 9 

Buck said. “Mel’s sister Blanche 
rode double on his horse, and 
Willard and I rode double on old 
Dick. And the horse race, I don’t 
know who ever won, but finally 


EE 
‘The family came down to our house 
and wanted to know what we thought 
was going on because Blanche was all 
black and blue. That was the end of 


the horse race.’ 


when it got down to the river, 
one horse had the road and the 
other horse had the trail that was 
on the side of the road. The trail 
was clear and that old Babe horse 
always took that trail, and she’d 
get to dodging those chaparral 
bushes and finally she’d lose 
Blanche. And old Dick would 
never quit until he went down 
on his front legs.” 

But then one day the 
Johnstons came by for a visit. 

“The family came down to 
our house and wanted to know 
what we thought was going on 
because Blanche was all black 
and blue,” Buck said. “That was 
the end of the horse race.” 


Under the influence of an 
older friend, Harley Harrington, 
Buck had his first experiment 
with smoking cigarettes, an 
episode which had some unin- 


“Harley, he was two or three 
years older than we were — and 
he had the cigarettes. So every 
night down at the brink of the 
desert, we'd have our smoke. I 
don’t know, kids that young — | 
don’t know what 
they thought they 
were doing. 
Anyway, when we 
were done we 
threw the lighted 
butts out there 
under this pine 
tree, and there was 
enough fuel under 
it that it got started burning. And 
we couldn’t put it out. It got so 
deep in the ground, we couldn’t 
put it out. 

“In about a week, we were 
looking out the school window 
up there and that whole desert 
was on fire. There was cowboys 
and farmers and 
everybody else 
running around 
there in the smoke. 
But they did what 
we couldn’t do — 
they got it out.” 

Later, Buck 
said he heard one 
of the farmers say, 
“Well, I thought I 
looked up there 
about a week ago and I thought I 
could see smoke under that 
Weer 

But, Buck said, “It never hurt 
anybody and it did the pasture 


learned their lesson. 

“We never even stopped 
there,” he said. “We stopped 
smoking — that’s one thing. 
That scared us.” 


Another adventure with 
Harley and Buck involved fish 
and a couple of illegal ways of 
catching them. 

“We couldn’t have been any 
more than eight or nine years 
old,” Buck said. “They were 
building a fence over there 
between (Frank) Clingle’s and 
(Vern) Meyer’s and they were 
using dynamite to blow the post 
holes with. Well, we were smart 
enough to know that it was 
dangerous, so one of us would 
carry the caps, and the other 
would carry the dynamite.” 


The boys took their appropri- 


ated explosives to a place where 


_ a | 
‘We were looking out the school 
window up there and that whole 
desert was on fire. There was cowboys 
and farmers and everybody else 
running around there in the smoke. 
But they did what we couldn’t do — 
they got it out.’ 


they knew they would find some 


big trout, a stretch of irrigation 
ditch between the creek and a 

fish wheel. When you couldn’t 
find a fish anywhere else in the 


tended consequences. 


good.” And, he added, they Continued on page 11 @ 
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Panic-inspired flight leaves a trail of tackle 


Continued from page 10 
creek you could count on finding 
at least a few big ones backed up 
against that fish wheel. 

“First thing we did, we got 
up above the fish wheel and 
we'd light a fuse and see how 
long it would be before it would 
get to the fish wheel, so it 


—— Soe 
‘I went through the fence 
down towards Meyers’ 
house, and all the hooks 
caught on that fence. All 
those lines got caught on 
that fence when I went 
through it, and they really 
got unspooled.’ 


wouldn’t blow the fish wheel 
out,” Buck said. “We never did 
harm the fish wheel.” 

Except, he added with a 
laugh, he wasn’t so sure about 
the last time they were there, 
because he left in a hurry and 
never went back. 

“That particular time, we got 
a real big fish like that with the 
dynamite. And there weren’t 
many in there. That green moss 
was growing there, and there 
would be three or four of those 
big trout right next to that moss. 

“But anyway, we were in 
there getting those fish, and we 
had a gig too. We were a-gigging 
and everything else. We had this 
old big trout on the bank, and we 

had our three fishing poles.” 

@ Their fishing was interrupted 


when they looked up and saw an 
adult approaching. 

Harley said, “You grab all 
three fishing poles and Willard 
and !’ll grab the gig and the 
fish,” and the three of them 
scattered as fast as a nine-year- 
old can run. 

“IT went through the fence 
down towards Meyers’ house, 
and all the hooks caught on that 
fence,” Buck said with a laugh. 
“Tell you what, if you didn’t hear 
some reels getting hot, they were 
getting hot.” 

Like a runaway horse, Buck 
wasn’t about to stop to unsnag 
those hooks. 

“All those lines got caught on 
that fence when I went through 


it, and they really got un- 
spooled.” 

Buck also lost half of 
Harley’s fishing pole, which was 
borrowed, and they went back to 
find it after they figured things 
had quieted down and the coast 
was Clear, but were unable to 
locate any of the gear Buck shed 
in his flight. 

They never did find out who 
the man was, but they assumed 
it was somebody intent on 
finding out the source of the 
explosions near that fish wheel. 

And so, another lesson 
learned, they went back to 
catching fish with less risky and 
more accepted methods. 


Lake Creek Store 
undergoes a change 


The Lake Creek Store 
has entered another chapter 
in its long and varied his- 
tory. 

Ginny Carpenter, who 
had been running the store 
and cafe for three years, has 
decided to move on. Ginny 
did a great deal of work to 
revitalize the store. She got 
the cafe up and running, 
which returned the store to 
its former role as a place for 
many local residents to get 
together and visit. 

Ginny’s popular Friday 
night dinners will be 
missed, as will her work on 


behalf of the Historical 
Society. We wish the best of 
luck to Ginny wherever she 
goes, and hope she stays in 
Lake Creek. 

The new owners of the 
store and cafe are Donnie 
and Nina Garrison. Nina 
has had experience in the 
restaurant business at the 
Fish Lake resort and La 
Burrita in White City. At 
present they are open 8 to 6 
daily except Monday. 
Breakfast and lunch are 
served all day. Later in June 
they will announce summer 
hours and a new menu. 
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